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published, and the book upon which all biographers and art-
critics have freely drawn. Extracts from this and all his pub-
lished writings were collected in a small volume on the occasion
of his retirement in February, 1929: "De su Jornada" (From his
day's work); it is the livre dechevetof every student of modem
Spanish things.

But the spirit of Cossio refuses to be confined. It is not wholly
in the books which he has published, nor in the lectures given
before large audiences, nor even in his classes nor his reports to
the Spanish Board of Education. " In all these manifestations of
his spirit is undoubtedly to be found something of the real
Cossio. Yet where he abandons himself with all the fervour of
renaissance enthusiasm is in conversation." To have partaken of
that is indeed a privilege; conversation in intimate surroundings
with him is one of the greatest experiences in modern Spain.

Salvador Rueda the poet (1857-1933) was a man of pictur-
esque phrase and vehement expression. He was once asked
about Cossio.

Cossio? I should just think so! If you'd only seen him with me
in the museum, stopping before the things and talking about the
sculpture! How he trembled with enthusiasm! YouVe seen those
birds with a feather on their wings which flutters as they sing?
Well, that man, when he talked, made even the threads in his coat
flutter with excitement!